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For the National Era
UNCLE JOHN'S VISIT.
TALE FOR THE TIMES

BY MARTHA RUSSELL

[CONCLUDED. |
[ea Leing over, and little Augustus Adel-
par Mr. Jimps's son and heir, h_ﬂhg been
<ot to bed, after making several _}ourﬁ?y to
Dunbury Cross” on the old man's tgot, the

money ! Take it, and make yonrselves com-
fortable

The woman waited to Le urged no more
she eagerly clutehied the money, and burst into
tenrs, us she cried—

“The blessing of those ready to perish be
upon you both, sir. | should not have sent out
to-day ; but we have neither food nor fuel, and
little Jennie dying!™

“ Huve you no one whom you can send out
after food and fuel? ” asked the old man, with
a glanee toward the farther corner of the room,
where from beneath a pile of rags, came the
heavy breathing of a man,

“Yex, returned the woman, as with a
troubled expression hier eye followed his; = but
Willimn, poor fellow, is not well. He is worn
out,” she went on, with a sigh, * with care, and
want, and trouble. 1f you will be kind enough
to stay with Ellen, sir. [ will run down myself,
and get what we want. It's only two doors
from here” she added, seeing the old man
abuut to remonstrate.

There was something in her manner that re-
eallig to the old man l\lir. Jimps's remurk about
her hushand’s intemperate hubits, Sbe fears
to trust him with the mouey, and perhaps she
18 pight, thought Le, as he drew the svanty cov-

crsation turned upon the approsching Do-‘wegog over the dying child. and began to look

patin Pagey. 1
“Simpeon sent home the stand to-day, dear
il Mre Jimps, turning to her hushnwad. % It
g love of a thing.  Unele John, you must see
v it for Mrs. E , our pastor’s wife

| do ot beliese there will be anything half so | pay

pretty sent in:” and, runuing into the opposite
parlor, she retarned with a besutiful paprer
',,_”;’,. t.\-.-rk--!:\ml e

W hy, it is o pretty thing,auu:ﬁh.' said the
old man, looking at it with & g deal of in-
roroet. 44 his pieve explained the material and
the proves of manufacturing it '-_'I'Imt but-
terily hovering over the rose, there, g8 as natu-
ral i life. But, what's it for, Julia? It is
hardly strong enongh to hold a mouse.” .

<0, it will hold light things: and then, it
i such a hosutiful ornwment in a parlor.”

And what wight it have cost, niece 1™ he
e LI |]

Unly twenty dollars.  Orestes, how 1 wish
vour vases had been sent home, so that Unele
fho could have seon them, too. They are

b beaoties—the real Bohemian glass, and
a0 mistake,”

And what do they cost '™

“ Twenty more,” was the reply.

Well, Dimmie, you said you was liberal,
today. and I do not dispute it; but it does
soem to e, children, with my_ old-fashioned
wotions, that you might have laid out your
woney wore wisely, considering your minister’s
wife snd clildren. But you mean \-\'i,‘i], doubt-
loss. wond cannot fail to be benefited by it your-
<lies, whatever your friends may be: for no
e ever opened their purse-strings out of kind-
ness without heing the better for it.”

I that case, Unele John, you will return a
wueh better man than you carme, for I intend
to make o deaft on you,” said Julia, Bloshing
and laughing,  “We are getting up a Society
for the suppression of idolatry among the Chi.
uese o California, aond 1 mhst have you down
for 4 good yound sum.”

Stay u bit, niece, Chinese—] heard they
were coming over there by thousands, but |
doo't know ns they are much worse idolaters
than our folks are there. Besides, | have one
ur two elaims of the Society to which I belong
tsettle, before I can think of yours” '

“Your Society! Why, Idid not know as
sou belonged to any one, uncle!

Vou were mistaken, then” returned the

| man, gravely. * For many years, | have
bein o member of the oldest Society in the
~the same of whith our Saviour was a

v sshed member while on earth—the So-
ety of Human Brotherhood, which has for its
i and ohject all the poor, oppressed, fallen,
und down-trodden beings upon Lgml'l earth. |
wist attend to this first, niece ; and then 1 will

v about _\'III.I].'-".“

Phere was silenee a faw moments, before the
old man, who had risen and walked to the
window, added, gaily—

By the hy, children, | guesa 1'll just step
round to the hotel, and take a look at ' Black
SMimon

Not to-night—you surely need not go out
tonight” eried Mr. and Mrs, Jimps in the
sumne hreath

“Why not! See, it bas stopped snowing,
sod 1 oam not quite so {rail as Julin’s stand
there. Simon had o hard time of it, getting
hiere, and the hostler may negleet him, poor
fellow.  You need not think [ am lost, if [ am
not back in an hour or two,” he added, as he
passed through the hall; I may find some old
triends down there, and chat awhile.”

CHAP. IT.

Black Simon” was looked after, and talked
ftor a fow moments, much os if he had heen
v obild wnd then, instend of returning to the
warm dtting.room of the hotel, or the elegant
parlor ol Mr. Jimps, the old man sturdily
ploughed his way slong the snowy streets,
until he reached the suburbs of the eity.

Hore he slackened his steps, and paused oc-
casumally to deoipher by the dim light of the
Hps the numbers on some of the dilapidated
Pulhings which lined the street. At last, he
dppronchid one, femn which issued the sounds
Ol music and dancing, and knocked loudly at
the door. It was upcned hy u rosy-cheeked
Irsh i) in a gay ball costume and dirty
white -iimu-:n

18 there family of the name of Ives living
0 Uhis b nsked the old man.

Yo lhf-w_ hie—the poor eraythers: hut not
|{} there, sir” was the reply, as she saw Mr,
! arkhwm about 1, luy hold of the lateh of a
foor mear by SThat iy Teddy MeGuire's
room The Jves's are above, sir. 1 will be
ifther showin' yo the way, un’ ye please”

I. nole John followed the girl up the gloomy,
dirty staips usking hy the way, (for the old
min wis o bit of g Yankoe) what was the
e of thae festivity balow.

I\ wedding <'e. Mikey Flaherty is married

W Doalsn’s Bridget “the night,” returned
l\l. R L with @ «mile; adding, as she pointed
"1 Sdwir at the extreme of the

} I- ”'-;r-- v will find them ye seck.”
- “Iw't m]unl :“mﬂti to thank her, but she

S o ¥ hiadt w awn ﬂhi ng to
the lively moasare nl’an Irish ji mll:rap&“&‘d
"-h-].'mnl I.nm:km.l g\ant!y at the ﬁonr which the
£l h pointed out. [t was opened by the
l""'- Jule-faced child whom he had seen in
o Ilew’s store. She looked up to him with
Hnek plance of recognition, mingled with
“'f}'-‘a‘ widl then glanced townrd her mother.
"1 sat leaning over a miserable bed, on which
po 0 little cluld, over whose face the ashen
i:.m. ol denth was already stealing. Seeing that

ri mother did not observe the stranger, she

/U5 the gentloman who opened the door for
e ‘. "'l‘.‘ mother
hius disturbed, the woman looked up. fues-
';_‘I'.l}‘ tlmost ilnp.timtly, at the intruder.
" ."'i""" me, mi'm,” bzm the old man, in
1, ogctic tone, hut deliberately shutting
the Lical bebind him. <1 fear I intrude ; but
po e girl is right. | am giad to find she
. ma safs. My w' Mr. Jmm did
by ie understand the ehild, it seems ; aod |
bang g™ 0 make it all straight” And he

% “d out & five doliar bill as spoke.
r.,,l:;" *oman took the bill, lodied at it a mo-

"0 roturned it with a beavy sigh.
wf rn.l| ot changa it, sir. | have not & cent
Y the world
W right, ma'm. 1 don’s want sny
Wl py ~I mean Mr. Jim 't; he isn't at
S e il —thwt. s~ nay, keep it, ma'm |
ux this h " all, and more oo, in such weather
TI i -

hler vt o S e il
g .,.,;“m '8 some mistake, sir. r. Jimps s

Lion

[
Chay Lo

dolye PArticular man, He owes me but one
1 L kpey ot T8y bring both of ws into trouble

“Tugh tho money.
U do ag | g™ Zounds! have not | a

J 'iﬂl.,-.d-.. hasn' 1
e i m«-u um-u'u his

about for something to kindle a fire with,
against the mother's return. .

The Yittle girl luid down the coarse shirt
sleeve she was stitching, and came to his aid ;
but they conld find nothing buf s few hits of

aper,
% That is Willie's kite, sir,’ whispered she,
as the old man laid hiz band on that article.
* He brought it with him when we moved from
the country : but I don’t know as he will mind
it much it we do take it, if he can only be
warm.”

As she spoke. a curly head peered out from
beneath the rags in the corner, and, presently,
u little boy of five or six years old crept to
her side.

“Willie, don't wake father!” she whisper-
ad, hushing his exelamation of surprise at the
sight of the stranger. “ We are going to have
a fire, and something to eat, Willie,” she added.
“ Mother has gone after the things. Mr. Jimps
sent the wmoney by this gentleman, and now it's
all right.”

The little boy’s sleepy eyes flew wide open
at the mention of ﬁmﬁmld fire, and he whi
pered, with a shy look st Uncle John—

“But will he take us awny from this hateful
place, sister, and give us dinners every da{. just
as we used to have them in the country ? ‘J{lan
I was so hungry, and cried, last night, you
snid mebby some one wounld bring me a whole
n.ukvtfull of cakes if I wonld go to sleep.

as he brought them, sissie ¢

* Mother has gone after them,” said the little
girl, while Unele John took him upon his knee,
and warmed his little red hands between his
great palms.  Ellen drew close to him, too,
and he took her on the other knee, as he
asked—

“How long has the little one been sick,
dear ¢

“ Mother says she has never been well ; but
she ran about, and played with Willie and me,
until we cnme here. Ever since, she has been
poorly, and we have had to hold her all the
while. Sometimes she laughs when [ show her
my rosebush, and puts up her hands to cateh
the leaves.  Biddy Flaherty gave it to me, sir;
but lately she does not seem to notice any-
thing, and mother thinks she will die.”

“And then she will go up to God, away
above the elonds. where the cold weather nover
comes,” said little Willie, lifung his sober eyes
to Mr. Markham's face. “It's a nice place
up there, sir. Wouldn't you like to go, too? ™

Before the old inan could reply. the mother
Fnt?red‘ followed by a man bearing food and
conls.

We do not know whose pleasure was the
greatest, the hungry-eyed children, as they
ate their food by the Puwin fire, or old John
Markham's, as he sat by and looked on.  We
think the children’s, however; for he could
not but be saddened by the tale which he
heard from the lips of the poor mother, as she
hung over her child [t was the old story,
which has blotted so many of the fair pages of
the hook of lite. Poverty had followed sick-
ness: thrown oot of work, strafgers in a
steange place, disappointed und despairing, the
hushand and father had yielded to temptation,
and tasted of the accursed cup, until he no
longer eared for aught save the gratifieation of
his brutal appetite. For some time past they
had depended solely upon the earnings of the
mother and little Kllen for support ; and these
had, of late, heen much curtailed by the ill-
ness of little Jonnie. 1 could not let her lie
and die before my eyes even though we were
ull starved,” said the weeping mother.

Uncle John Markham was not an cloguent
mun—he never made a speech in his life: yet,
somehow. the words which he spoke to that
fallen, disconraged hushand, that night, nwoke
feelings of hope and cournge and self-respect
in the poor fellow's heart, to which he had
long been a stranger.

CHAP. IIT

It was guite late when the old man reached
his nephew’s house that night, and Mr. Jimps
and his wife were too sleepy to ask many ques-
tions : but next morning at the hreakiast-
table, they were disposed to he quite curious
on the subject of his late hours

“ Fie, Uncle John,” began Mrs. Jimps, smi-
ling, a8 she handed him hig coffee . “this never
will do. 1 shall have to write to Aunt Sarah
about it

“1 think 1 shall write to her myself, this
morning,” returned the old man, in the same
light tone.

“ Bot uncle, these must be very interesting
people, these friends of yours, to keep you up
so lute,” said Mr, Jimps.

“They are; so much o, Dimmie, that [
must introduce them to you. Will you eall
with me some time in the course of the day?’

“ With great pleasare, uncle”

It being New Year's Day, however, Mr.
Jimps, amid ealls and huosiness, quite forgot
Unele John's proposal—the more readily ns that
old gentleman was absent most of the day on
husiness of his own, and it was not until he
was ahout to dress for the donation party in
the evening, that the old man saw fit to remind
him of his engagement.

“ Why, it is too lnte, now, Unele John. Julia
hss already commenced dressing for the party,”
said the little man.

“Well, I ean’t go to this party with you
until | have called on these friends. that's cer-
tain,” said the old man. < If you are minded
to go with me, I'll have black Simon and the
sleigh at the door by the time are dressed,
and we can be there and back again by the
time Jnlia gots rigged, if she is like most wo-
men folks.'

Black Simon wus at the door in time, and
bore them with flying steps along the crowded
streets.  On, on they went, past brilliantl
lighted parlors, from whence eame the sounds
of music and langhter—on, to where the streeta
began to narrow, and the lights to dwindle,
untl, with a suddenness that almost took Mr.
Jimps's breath from hig body, the old man
drew up before a rickety old building.

“Unele John, you must have mistaken the
plml"rm- friends surely eannot live here!”
eried Mr. Jimps, from benoath the many folds
of his scarl,

Amu.oooold‘wllr.linphm:
his teeth chattoerd, and his scarf was slmost

frozen to his lips, even then; care-
fully in his dataly, plistentns LootaLe Sotlow.
ed the old man thm‘: the gloomy hall and

}E
i
1
]

came, opened it bimself  One glance around
the spartment taught him the cause of that
silence. Near the stove, with his little boy in
his arms who was sobbing in that penuﬁtr

odie manner that indicates the utter ex-
haustion of the phl'mcul frame, sat William
Ives, with his eyes fixed upon the bed which
had been arranged as decently ns possible, to
receive the dead body of little Jennie  The
mother had dove all her seanty means allowed.
She had parted the soft hair on the little brow,
straightened the shrunken limbe, and robed
them in a pretty white frock. the lust relie of
happier days. e dainty edgings with which
it was trimmed were in strange contrast with
the miserable bed coverings—edgings wrought
by her busy in those happy days when
# mother’s glad anticipations first stirred lLer
heart. Then she had flung herself on her
knees by the side of the bed, und with her
face buried in the clothes, neither wept nor
moved.

The grave-eyed Fllen stooped over the bed,
and was tryins to place a poor, sickly-looking
rose in the cold hand of the®little ous. Unele
John glanced at the bush she had showed him
the night before, and koew at onee from
whence it came. It was ber all, poor thing!

Shé wes tha ot to obuerve their antrance:
and soon, both parents were mingling words of
deep geatitude with their tears

“I shall never, never forget your kindness, sir,
to the day [ die! " exclaimed the mother, turning
to Mr. Jimps. “ Much as we needed the mon-
ey, starving as we were, we thought not less of
your eonfidence in us then we did of that. It
was 0 kind, 80 noble in you, to trust us! But
you shall be repaid, sir; William and I are de-
termined to do it. if we work our fingers to the
bones!  And this gentleman, to come as he did
through the snow to aid us! Oh, how can we
ever be grateful enough?”

“My kindness! repay me! you here!™ ex-
claimed the bewildered Mr. Jimps, turning to
Uncle John, and rapidly unwinding the full‘fs of
his senrf, us if pressed for breath.

“Yes, Dimmie, I wans certain you did not
quite understand the errand of that little girl,
yesterday, so [ followed her home, and settled
your bill myself. [t was well | did, for the
poor things needed it very much.”

“ Nave a bit of bread for the children, and a
spoonful of milk for——for” and the poor
mother glunced sadly at the white-robed little
figure on the bed, * for Aer, sir, wo had not
tasted food for two days”

Mr. Jimps was neit[far an unjust nor hard.
hearted man ; he had simply been guided by
the current custom of the xia\ and, when he
had subscribed his quota to any benevolent ob-
ject, allowed himself to consider his respon-
sibility at an end. Now, a new light broke in
upon him; he turned to his old relative and
said, earnestly:

“Thank you, thank you, Unele John! you
could not have done me a kinder deed ; or,” he
added, in a lower tone,  taught me a hetter
lesson. It is one which | shall never forget.”

And, to do Mr Jimps justice, he never did
He teldthe story to Julin when they got home,
and bravely took his share of the blame, while
the tears gathered in her prm.? :Eea, and she
almost forgot her present an o donation
party in her intercst in the Ives's.

They nssisted the father in finding employ-
ment, sided and encouraged him in his strug-
gles to overcome his evil habits, and even did
not grumble when Uncle John took little Ellen
Ives to live with him and Aunt Sally, and be a
daughter to them in their old age, though they
knew that the inheritance of their darling
Augustus Adelmar, would be much ecurtailed
by the deed.

———
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BY GEORGE W, PUTNAM.

THE MISSISSIPPL, 7

Noise, dust, and turmoil, o'er infost
The world's elosc-crowded marts,
Hore aro thousand weary, aching beads —
Unuumbered wonry honrts |
Let us lenve the eity's din, to seek
The Misaissippi & springs,
And toward the glonming sunset puss,
As on wn engle » wings.

See! here are doep and guiot lakes,
Where the forest shadows lay,

High bluffs and sproading everglades,
Silent the livelong dny,

Bave tho drowsy hum of insect,
Ur plaintive note of bird,

Ur perchanes a gontle ripple
When the forest losves aro stirred

Through rushy banks meandering,
U'nevunted stroamlots flow,

Tho wrure arch wide spanned above,
The grecnswurd spread helow |

Fur as the keen eye's vision
The dark wooils stretch sway,

Aud the untrodiden mountain catohoes
The sunset's lingoring ray

Here the cougars drink —the clear streaws
Return their flerce eyes glanes
And the eyerglades are moving,
Nuath the fiery wustang s praoee,
Earth opes bhor seeret fountalne
Rains pour down the eraggy sieep,
That the Patriarch of the Waters
From their full cup way drink deep

Around these welling springe yet live
Many & copper-colored baod

Whe by deadly touch of white man
Still wnpolluted stand |

Thoy know not his * fire wator,
Fruit of the foul fiond s wrt,

Which wakes the stormy passione
Of their too revengeful heart

Nur the jingle of his bright gald,
Bvil's offspring and its root |

Or of treaties  Heaven ratified —
Trodden 'noath his ruthless foot '

iir those Christian sounds—the rifle’s erack,
And chime of Babbath bells |

Their poor wealth but bows and arrows
Wigwam homos, wod belts of shells

Here the red man has bis dwolliog,
Far from the white man's haunts |
Hero lights bis solemn eouneil fires,
Eings his solown funeral chants
ludian lovers by the river
Hit ‘neath the heech troe's seroen,
Haold their dance #od foust of youug cern,
Om e pleasant bunks of groen

Their wish is, through the forest
To hear the sad winds moan,
To wateh above their nthers graves,
And in ponoe—de let alone
Etill o follow in the wild ohaee,
Till they pase life's prairio hounds,
And go the spirit’s journwy,
T thoir distant bunting grounds

Farewoll to the humble bark but,

To the red man s thoughtful brow
From ite sources to the Gulf stream,

Moves the Missisippl now
Farewsll to the youthful hunter,

To his proud and dark eyed bride—
From the lonely Indisn village,

Pass wo down the sweeping tide

From the far-off Indian country
The wild Missouri comus,

Boaring sound of Kansna war song.
And roll of Mandan drums.

Swift his wave as are the flerce stesds,
Which the bison hunters ride

But he smoothe his rugged fontures,
For he waiteth here his bride.

See! in her dress of living green,
Comes down the Illinols,

And blashes as & bride will blush,
Led by the winged boy ;

One glance 10 Heaven—her wot lip
Kisses onoe her native shore

Wave moeteth wave—ihe glorious twain
Are one forevermore '

Hark ' o'er theforest comes the sound
Of solemn passing bull,

Rang by epirit hands above the jlace
Where the martyred Loveioy fell

Yei bear we faithfol witness
That the patriot never dies,

Fur the plant his blood first uvourished
Ls towering to the skies'

the joyous finds itself in its true clement. Pious
souls, when they speak of death, say that they
are going home.  Their longing for heaven 18
to them a home-sickness  Jesus slso represent-
ed the sbode of eternal happiness ander the
picture of & home—a father's l

to he n pil'llil'l‘ of heaven, and a foretaste of

Lo' the far-famed St. Louis
With its turrots, looms befory
And soo ' the low and sandy lin-
Of “ Bloody Island * shore '
Horo the altar to false hgnor
Roars its foul head to Heaven
And souls rush to God's judgment bur
Blood-stained and unforgiven

With their dark, mysterions ar hos
Wronght by an unknows ha |

Like some ancient castle’s portals
The * bluffs of Solma "' staml

And s wo pass wo pause b boas
The chanting of & hyman,

And look to see the mailéd forw
Of sentry tall und grim.

More sad than its old nemesske
On the Bgyptinn sands,
Clnd in emblematie fungus,
And still dripping, * Cairo
Here starved the love of luere,
Herv o'en ** Bpeculation ' failed !
And, for loss of hopes and dollnrs
The sons of Mammon wailed'

Given by the hand of God o mark
The slure land from the free
The bright Ohio’s silver wave
Is swouping to the sen
Hait' Jordan of the fagitive’
Thy border moen are bruvy
And woe to the slave huntor
Whao crosses o'er thy wave'

Thou eomest as at evening comes
The light of Luna's beam
To mingle thy pure witers
With the dark and turbid stresm .
And spreading forth in silonoe
Untracked by human eye
Thou goest on thy mission,
To light snd purify

So passing toward the sterual sea,
Life's good and evil Llend,

But the good is indestructible,
A its Aathor and its end

And every blow for human right
Each rosponse to duty s calls

Shnll scho down the goldun streeis,
And ring from erystal walls'

The moon is up—wao glide on
By the shore =0 dim and lone,
Fast many o nameless |
Which no human foot
Whose o’erbanging tangled thicket
In fantustio shapes arrayod,
With the giant eottonwood throw down
A broad and gloowy shade

Tis midnight —all unbrokon,
Deep Silenee holds Her throne,
Bave the nscending stemmer's throes,
Like somo fettored monster's groan
Or dash of wave upon hor bow,
Or ring of warning bell,
Or ery of startled wild bird
Ur of pauther on the full.

'Tis morning —now the suushine
Elowly lights the sombre scene,

And the forest's lofty summit
Is robed in brighter groen

Now wind the thickened wreaths of mist,
Uy twcwn tho sarchy danke,

And smoke curls from out the ehimneys

T Dows not
this tell us that the earthly home is appointed

that higher home?

For the Nutional Era
LEGEND OF THREE MILLERS

BY ALICKE CAKEY

Unece—it matters not when nor where—three
willers were ut work in the middle night. Why
they were ut work at this time, | know not

but probably it was a busy season ; and this
seems the more likely, for that it was late an-
tumn, and the wheat harvest and the corn Lar-
vest had been very abundant. Merrier times
there were ut the old mill than had heen
known there for many a long year; for. all day
long, now, there wos jesting aud joking, one
with another; for active employment makes
the spirits light . und, hesides, there were many
strangers at the mill—young men and hoys,
«hieﬂy. who nre !i.kv?}' o b more gy and l'ﬂ}'l'-
less than older persons. for many yenrs how-
ever lightly and brightly they pass, rest on us
like a great burden after & while. S, us |
said, there were merry times at the mill - for
that &0 many youth eame, day after duy. with
grists to be ground.  And there was neighing
of horses that waited for their masters . for
many were tied under the trees und along the
fences—some eating oats from little sucks that
were tied about their noses, some ernunching
yellow corn from great baskets, and others nib-
Bling the scant grass, for it was getting parched
and dry, «o fir was the dewy freshness of sum-
mer past. The clover blossoms, red and white,
that had stood up andtaken the sun, exhaling
sweetness from their loose bur, and feeding
the liees and humming lirds, were now flat.
taned and brown, but not yet seentless.  T'he
mill-stream was dry: thongh for that matter it
waas little difference. for the mill was not moved
by water, but by meuns of & wheol on which
horses kept treading, aud treading, and tread-

ing. The wheel wax hung slantwise; 8o it per-
haps seemed to the poor beasts that they should
sometime get to the summit : for they seemed
to be climbing a hill, no doubt. But, alus!
they never got uny further.

ow many of us are on tread- wheels, just us
they, round and round, and round sand round,
forever, and yet we get no further for our
pains-—further in yearsand further in sorrows,
it s true . but nothing nearer to that bright
summit, whieh, onee wrapt in the golden nusts
of funcy, seemed so near.  Half our lives we
are louking forward to some time of vest wnd
beauty that is hefore us, and ere we are aware
the Fden is pust: and the remainder of the
Journey we go down, and look back wondering
why we were not conscious of the good time
that is gone. Ay me, we are blind or short-
sighted, at hest; and we must use the gift« of
rensoning, and of judgment, and of intuition
which God, our good futher, has given us, lest
we turn aside, and are lost in darkness—durk-
ness only lightened by the ruined beauty of the
tallen son of the morning,

Yet it is all ordered wisely, we konow . und 1
who am treading on the wheel of time, hlind-
est and weakest of all, must essay to be

“Contented, i 1 may enjoy
The things which others understand

But [ am wandering. [ said the mill-stream
was dry, for the mill stood in & hollow, along
which in spring and early summer there ran u
bright runnel, overhung with wild willows and
silver elms.  The el und willow leaves were
both fuded now, deeply yellow, and with every
gust of wind dropped off and twirled earth-
ward.  Little henps of them lny together heso

OF the log hut on the hank.

Bew ! yonder broad plantation,
List! the nogro driver's horn-

Hix foul cursos and his whip ersck
Are his greeting to tho morn !

From thoir eabing croep the boudmen,
Cursing the morning ray,

Which ealls to toil and sufforing
Through another wonry day

0 @od ' vre that bright orb At eve
Shall meet the Western wave,
How shall the chain luod redden
With the warm blood of the slave '
Ere again, to greet his coming,
Those gloomy forests wake,
How shall the souls be trampled,
And the strong henrt-strings Lreak '

Still on—the sun, ascending,
(Haneos far adown the stream,
Aud round the distant heudland
The whirling wators glemn ;
Tho wood-crowned hills show dimly
Through the wist shrowd hanging o'er,
And the vipor wronths are sweeping
Along the half-secn shore.

Where the seourges swing unconsing,
Whore the unpaid toilers bend,

Through the land of woe sand wailing,
Haste wo to our journey's end—

Knowing that while the poor and weak

" Aro trampled by the strong,

God's angols count the blood drops,
And keop record of the wrong'

We flost by palm-girt vills,
By the city on the blaf,

And hold vur way ‘neath silent woods,
And shores storm-marked and rough

Now, tompest-driven, wo re rushing
Past erug and blnck ravine,

And sean the jungle s inmost depths,
By the lightning'« vivid sheen

The storm has passod —around us
Hinnd forests wet and dark ;

More enlmly glidos our bark
Aud fragrant seent of orange blooms,
Wild rose, and nameless fowers,
Lound the soft hreezo, us if it came
From out lost Edon's hawaors

Fur down the hurrying river
HNungs the temport's shroud of gloow,

And follows on the lightning's flash
The sallen thunder hoom ;

Callod for & moment frow the tield,
From blast and drenching rain,

Tho slave gangs now, &t sound of born,
Bend to their tasks again

Plantation joins plantation,
And the signs of ill-got gain
tirow thicker all sround us,
As wo noar the distant wain
Crime stalks, nll unmolostod,
O'er the fair snd fortile land,
And lifts defiant unto Heaven
Its erimson dripping bhaod '

Onward, brothers' faltor never,
Through the weary night and day,

Though the shadow of Oppression
Glides before us on our way |

God reigneth in the Heavens,

ope's sun shall never ret,

He shall bare his arm in vengoance,
And the Right shall triumph yot.

It shall triumph, though its red maroh
Shsll o'er felds of slaughter be;
But hark ! I hear the surges
Of the Ovean rolling froe’
The whitenod crests before us
Bpeak our weary juurney done,
And the spires of Orlusns glitter
In the last rays of the sus.

Lynn, 12th June, 1852,

rost, | & round, jolly fuce; grest Lrawny arms,

and there, among the veined pebbies and blue
clayey stones that lay in the hottom of the
brook. A few pools of water there were still
o'ererept with marish wmosses. and alive with

as the waters shrunk away.

climbed upon the loose stones, nod st abstract-
ed and silent as philosophers. One would think
they were quite oblivious to earthly sounds;
nevertheless, if one of the three men who kept
the mill chanced to go that way to fill his cup
at the spring, (for there was u hosutiful spring
in that hollow,) with quick hop and plash they
were lost in the green pools. They did not
like 0 well the clear water that burst out a
little way up the valley, in & stresm, not large,
but pure and cold, almost, as ice

The immediate fountain was roughly walled
about with the stones which some provident
hand had at some time gathered from the
brook : nnd the grass that sprouted out of the
wall, und the thick green moss, were shadowed
in the well . but boside, the water was clear;
you might see your fuce, a8 in o gliss, it you
looked into it but no harmful thing ever eoiled
or hid itself there—perhaps that ugliness loves
not beauty, nor the impure that which is pure.

A little way [rom the walled fountain the
stream sunk and was lost wmong the loose
stones and the wide-leaved und rostling grass:
so all the water was in stagnant pools, as 1
suid, except the sweet spring laulnblin{; over its
blue walls,  Sometimes, lifted out of these fens,
you might see the heads of serpents, black,
gray, or copper-colored | &0, even the heasts of
the field would not drink there. | said even
the heasts | but instinet is less likely to err than
sense and rewson. It scems to me more imme-
diately the gift of God, and is perfect at first,

The day that wis gone had been saltry ;
“the blue fly had been singing ' the pane” a
little, but the cock had not crowed all day, but
had stood silently with shut eyes, while his
feathery dames hard hy wallowed in the dirt,
Earlier than usual they flew into the trees, and
turned their ruflled hosoms from the wind,
which eame soughing dmnply from the woods ;
for the sun went down behind n great black
cloud, so that only s little rod and stormy light
Jooked through.

“There will be rain, suid the housewife, as
the eattle huddled close about the shed, “ let
the milking be esrly to-night.”

“Help me to lift my bags of flour into the
eart,” #aid the bhoy, who had been loiterin
about the mill; “my oxen are but slow travel-
lers, and & storm is hnwin:r."

“All in time,” said the furmer, as he
seattered the lust handiul of wheat into the
finely-broken ground, looking now at the eloud-
ed sunset, nmf now at the hrond field thickly
sown with the plumpest grains of all the last
year's harvest.

The silver-winged twilight was presently
gone ; the cottage windows were closed, and s
came on the night,

The two oxen—one dove-cfired and the
other hlack—Ilay close together, in dusty hol-
lows not far from tie house, their great broad
fureheads upturued, and their black mournful
oyon wide open.  Often they shook their heds,
a4 the rain pattered ngainst their faces, and
their white wide-spreading horns struck lfl-inht
ench other, sometimes, a8 they did so. If the

have risen and crouched sgainst the rough

the slow drizaling m{nmld not rine, but Iny
breathing bard, as if in endurance, and slash-
ing their long tails ngainst their huge sides.

wolid bheam of red ouk which howed
their patient necks all day was now leaned
against the orib, the hows of white hickory
growing stronger in the moistare. The boy
who placed it there an hour agone, is nsleep ;
his slow tewm brought him home, before the
rborr B b gt oy e e

the day have one by one su , A
wll ix still, save the click of the old mill in the

for it was seuson with the t
dihmh“d were very guy, thoogh neither
nor
The mlﬂ
adventurous. He had Llue, twinkling eyes, and

minnows und frogs that had gathered together

Sometimes the ugly yellow and green toads

of
o -k Aty

had been well used to work. He was lately |
come to the mill - for though he had aptitude
for almost any kind of employment. he Lwl 1o
fixed purpose. no energy, und had been all his
life chunging from one thing to another. 8o, |
though few had wrought more arducasly or
with better will than he, there was seldom |
more money in his purse than would fill his
pipe for a week. leaving a trifle for the parish |
priest and widow: for Hartly had & liberal, if |
not a full hand. and few men have heard more |
earpest God-hless-yon's than he for their almes.
givings. But. alas! unless he should speedily
learn to kl‘l‘j‘ in one straightforward path. the
chance of his beeoming rich ix only the slen-
derest ]l!llni.llilil_\‘ i
The middle night 1 am writing of, he was
busiest of all—now here. now there—doing
many things in faet which scemed not 1o re-
quire to be done, as if he worked partly for
the love of work. He bore a small lantern in
his hand, and in his sudden dashings hither
und thither the light wus often extinguished ;
but, to great disadvantage, he wrought on in
the dark, singing all the while, though the
rain rnlh‘r«d dismally on the mill roof as
blithely as if “reddening Phobus lifted his
golden fire.”
A merry man, and one of courage, too, was
the millep. Hartly. but his instability was his
misfortune -
And now, as he hore baskets of corn from
place to plase, and amtl‘.inrd great sucks of rye
and oats into bins, he kept singing of & good
land somewherg, where the meandows were
greener and the sunshine brighter, and where
sl the inhabitants grew rich without lalor
He seemed not to think of his song, for he kept
repeating it over and over, measuring wheat
snd corn the while, and sometimes cheering
the horses on the wheel, as thongh much de-
pended on that night's work, and he found it
pleasibe ns well as duty
The oldest of the three was Hartly, the most
sunguine and the most penniless.  The while
he kept so busily driving, the youngest, named
Ralph, sat on n grain measure near the open
door of the mill. listening to the rain as it pat-
tered ou the dry leaves of the syeamore. that &
litthe way from the door struck its strong roots
struight into the ground, and stood up like a
column. 1t was closely neighbored by a serub-
by heech, with gnarled convolutions ut the lase.
He was thinking of the Hamadryades and
linking together fragments of old stories, and
now and then pushing back his yellow hair
that was heavy with moisture, to listen to the
soughing of t“u‘ wind. His cheeks wore pale,
and his eyes large and durk and melancholy
he was slight und bent, as though all his life
he had looked upon the ground His cheek
rested on his hand, and his forohead ghone like
gluss, as the light of the busy man's lantern
shone now and then upon it~ He was young
wlmost o youth, and like, Hartly, had beon hut
a short time at the mill '
When he wrought, it was not for the love of
work, but that some wonderful physician had
told him that in the busy ways of men he
might find the lost light of heulth, and tread
down the grass that would else quickly spread
over hix grave.  But be strove languidly, and
seemed (o love the pule phantoms that beckon-
#d him to the grave. He had been a drepmer
feom early youth, and now he only wore the
semblance without uny of the power of man
hood

[REMAINDER NEXT WEEK |

NATiO]AL CONVENTION.

PROCEEDINGS OF THE FREE DEMOCRATIC
NATIONAL CONVENTION,

Pursuant to n eall of the National Commit-
toe, o National Convention of the Friends of
Freedom assembled in Masonic Hall, in Pitts-
horghy oW ednesduy, August 11, 1852

At 10 o'elock, A , the Cunvention was
called to order by Samuel Lewis, of Ohio,
Chairman of the Nationnl Committes : upon
whose motion Hon, Rufus P. Spalding, of Ohio,
was chosen Chairman of the temporary organ-
wention ; and 8. M. Booth, of Wiseonsin, and
Russell Ervett, of Ponosylvania, were chosen
Seeretaries,

Rev. E. H. Nevin, of Cleveland, then ad-
dressed the Throne of Graee,

The following resulution was offered by J. C
Woodman, of Muine, and unanimously ltdupt-

ed:

er%'lmt a committee of one from ench
State, to be designated by their respective del-
cgations, he appointed to report u plan of per-
manent organization for this Convention, and &
list of permanent officers,
The roll of States was then ealled, and the
following gentlemen were numed a8 members
of the committee :
Muine, Jabex Woodman : New Hampshire,
S, W Boffum; Yermont, Nicholas Gwindon
Massachusetts, Franeis W. Burd : R, Island,
D B. Harris; Connecticut, J. R. Hawley : New
York, Chiarles O Shepard: New Jorsey, Alox-
under Bluck ; Pennsylvanin, Chas. C. Juckson |
Delaware, Win. Chandler; Maryland, J. E.
Snodgrass . Virginin, Jobn Parkinson: Olio,
Wm. G W, Lowis; Kentucky, Juhn . Raw-
lings : Indinnn, lsaae Kinley ; Michigan, A. A
Copeland : Hlinois, A Smith ; lowa, J. R, Whit-
ham ; Wisnonsin, James H. Paine.
On motion of Samuel Lewis, of Ohio, a com-
mittes of one from each State was appointed
Ly the rexpective delegations, to report rosolu-
tions for t‘m considerstion of the Convention,
ns follows :
Austin Wiley, of Muine; George G. Fogg, of
New Hampshiro: €. F. Adums, of Massachi.
setts ; Joseph R Huwley, of Connecticut , D, B.
Haurris, uf’l(lmdl- Island ; M. M. Davis, of Ver.
mont ; Goerrit Swith, of New York ; Alex. Black,
of New Jorsey . J. M. Pusey, of Delaware; Dy,
J. K. Suodgrass, of Maryland; Dr. F. J. Le-
moyne, of Pennsylvania; J. R. Giddings, of
Ohio; W. 8. Elliott, of Michigan ; J. H. Paine,
of Wiseonsin ; 8. 8. Harding, of Indiana; D, 8.
Hough, of Hlinois ; Asa Turner, of lowa; 8. M.
Bell, of Virginia ; J. B. Crips. of Kentucky.
On motion of Dy, Stone, of Massachusotts, u
Committen of Arrangements was nppointed, to
soat the respoctive delegations.
The Convention then adjourned to Lafayette
Hall to trunsact their business, and permit a
minss meoting to be organized in Masonie Hall,
On motion of W. A, White, of Massachusetts,
8 Committee om Finance was appointed, con-
sinting of Messrs. J. Q. Day, of Maine; N. W.
Stanley, of Connecticut; J. B. Alley, of Massa-
chusetts | Samuel Gault, of New Humpshire .
A. P. Burdick, of Rhode Island ; N. Gwindon,
of Vermont ; C. A. Wheaton, of New York  J.
. Juckson, of Delaware: John 8. Mann, of
Pennsylyanin ; H. B. Spelman, of Ohio; J. J
Putuit, of Wiseonsin ; Snmuel Johnson, ol Indi-
ann . K. 8. Austin, of lineis; D, P Nichols, of
lown: J 1" Crips, of Kentucky.

l;‘i' Convention then wdjourned w 3 o’clock,
»

Afternoon Session,

The Convention was ealled to order Ly the
President, at the appointed hour,

The Committee on Permanent Orgnnization
made their report: which was amended, on

storm h.d heen d“hln‘ rurw" u.,,' ml“'l‘ motion of Lawia T‘mﬂ, of NB' YD'* I ldd'

ing the name of Frederick Douglas to the list

brown trunk of the walnut tree, that, hard by, | of Socmlariuimmd was then unanimously
stood up and took the wind in its top; hut for | mlopted, us follows:

vesident—Hon. Henry Wilson, of Massa-
oliusetts.
Vice Presidents—S Bathrick, of M.,
James Beverly, of New Hampshire, Wm. Jack-
son, of Muossnchusotta; Titns Hutehinson, of
Vermont; A. B. Burdick, of Rhode Island ; J,
Brower, of Connectiout; A. B, Brown, of New
York : Alexander Black, of New Jersey ; F. J.
Lemoyne, of Ponveylvania: J. M, Pusey, of
g;llstr; g Duifid Guble, n;‘ Maryland: 8. M.
of Virginia; Thomas Freeman, of Ohio;
AW inn of Kentucky; Rawson Vail, of
Indiana : J. H. Collin, of Iilinois; W. §.

Now and then, too, the wild snateh of some | of Michigau; Asa Turner, of lows; Warren
b.ll:;w Muymml :ﬂ into the night ; | Chuse, ﬁhoo-h :
8 fires

M. Booth, of Wisconsin ; Jus,

Secretaries—8. M,
W. Stone, of Massachusetts; Thomas Earl, of
Ohio; L. P. Noble, of New York; P, Welch, of
y, was impulsive and | Vermont: D. L. Hough, of Illinois ; John Shed-
Peansylvania: Frederick. Douglass, of | ti

¥

Mr. Lewis of Ohio nnd Mr H-'»pkini of
Massuchusetts, conducted the President to the
chair, who addresssd the Convention ns fol-
lows

Gentlemen of the Couvention Acoept my
sincere and gratelul i|-‘k||<-w1-"|glu>-llf for lhi“l
expression of your partiality and coofidence. |
can only promise. gentlewen, to discharge the
duty you have assigned me with impartiality
aod fairness. \We have sssembled here, in Con
vention, to represent the Freemen of the Upi
ted States. Entertaining, as we do, some dif
ferences of opinion upon minor questions, we
are agreed in those great fundamental prinei
ples of Liberty which lie at the foundation of
our democratic institutions. We embrace in
our affections the whole country, and the people
of the whole 1'|llmh'y‘ of every ruce and condi-
tion [{’llm-rn
Let us, gentlemen, invoke, in our delibera
tions, the spirit of harmony sod union.  Let us
teel that we labor for, and that we are pledged
tu, the separation of the Federal Government
from slavery : that we must relieve the Nation
al Government from all responsibility for it
wherever it exists under its nuthority, and place
it actively and perpetually on the side of Free-
dom. | Applause Let us feel, gentlemen,
thut we should so conduct our deliberations.
that ‘we may basten on that day when the
humblest slave that treads the «ol of the Re
Juuhli«- can stand up aud say, [am o man, o .
other, n Freeman,  |[Cheer In the words
of one of the poblest poets of Freedom of our
own lund—

Lt us, then, uniting. bary

AL our idle feuds in dust.
And to future conflicts earry

Mutual fwith and common trust."”
| Produngud wpplansse |
On motion of Mr. Woodman, of Maine,
Resolved, That & National Committee, of one
from ench State here represented, be appointed
hy the respective State delegations to-morrow
Morning
On motion of Judge Spalding, of Ohio,
Resolved, That all resolutions presented to
this Convention be refevred to the Committes
on Resolutions
On motion of Mr. Hopking, of Mussachu-
selin,

Resolved, Thut the eustomary rules of Parlia-
mentary order, #o fur us applicable to this Con-
vention, be adopied

The Committee on OUrganization alsg report-
ad the fullowing : which was adopted

Thut it be recommended to the Convention
that the delogates present from each State,
whether more or less in number, be allowed to
cast a8 many voles as the Stato they represent
is entitled to in the Electoral College, the man-
ner of voting to Le determined by ench delega-
tion for itself; und the vote w be declared by
the chairman of each delegution.

Mr. Wills, of Pennsylvania, moved to recon-
sider the report relative to voting by States ;
and after an animated discussion, and the pro-
posal of various amendments, the subject was
reforred to a committes of three, consisting of
Messrs. Tappan of New York, Vaughan of
Ohio, und Hopkins of Massachusetts

The Convention adjourned to nine o clock
LO-IOTTOW IROrTInE

SECOND DAY
Tuuvnsvay, Avavsr 12, 1852

The Convention met ut 9 o'clock, the Prosi-
dent in the elinir

The throne of Grace was addressed by Rev
Owen Lovejoy, of Hlinois

States wore then called, and the following
persons were appointed hy the respective dele-
gations

The Nateonal Free Democratic Commattee

Woodbury Davis, Belfast, Maine

Goorge G, Fogg, Coneord, N, H

Henry Wilson, Natick, Massachusosts,

John Hooker, Hurtford, QGennectient

Jumes M. H. Dow, Providence, R |

E. D. Barber, Middlehury, Vermont

Charles A, Whenton, Syracuse, N. Y

Alex. Black. F“l‘lluﬂlmrn‘, Gloncestor “uunl"
Now Jersay

W, Chundler, Wilmington, Dolaware

Wi B. Thomns, Philadelphia

Wi H. Brisbane, Cincinnati, Ohio

Silas M. Holmes, Detroit, Michigan

C Latham, Kenosha, Wiseonsin

Stephen S, Harding, Milan, Indiana

Owen Lovejoy, Princeton, Bureau co, 1]

Sam. L. Howe, Mt. Pleasant, Henry co., lows

John Gleen. Triadelphin, Ohio eo., Virginin

Cansine M, Cluy, Whitehall, Madison o, Ky

J. K. Snodgrass, Baltimore, Md.

_ The above Committee wae afterwupds organ.
ized by the appointment of Hon. Henry Wilson,
of Musachusetts, as Chairman, and Dr, Wil
lism Henry Brishane, of Ohio, ns Secretary

H. K. Clark, of Michigan, and Richard J
Hubbard, of Indinna, were nppointed Vice
Presidents, in place of W. L. Elliott, and Raw
son Vaile,

Lowis Tappan, in bhelinlf of the Committee
on the manner of voling, presented the follow-
Ing roport

Resolved. That in voting for a platform, an
address, or candidute for President and Viee
President, each State, whother more or less in
number, he allowed to cast as many votes as
the State they represent is entitlu-.[' to in the
electoral college ; and the vote of each State
shall be declared by the chairman of each
deleguntion :

Resolved, That if there shonld be n difference
of opinion nmong the delegutes, the vote of
a mujority shall not be cast for the whole, but
the chairman shall state the proportional
number of votes given, which shall be counted
in Conyention aecordingly.

After warious propomitions and some disous-
siony, the report was adopted

Joshun R, Giddings, in behalf of the Com-
mittee on Resolutions, presented a report, which
was rend, socepted, after sundry ammtimlmlg
by n vote of 184 to 15, and finally adopted as
the Platform of the National Free Democracy,
ns follows :

PLATFORM OF THE NATIONAL FREE DEMOC
RACY,

Having snssembled in National Convention as
the delegates of the Freo Democracy of the
United States, united by s common resolve to
muintain right against wrongs, and freedom
ngninat slavery ; confiding in the intelligence,
latrinl.iun, nwnd the diseriminating justice of
he American Lm:rle, putting our trust in God
for the trinmph of our cause, nnd invoking his
guidance in our endenvors to ndvance it, we
now subiit to the candid judgment of all men
the following declaration of principles and
INCRSUTGS |

1. That Governments, deriving their just pow-
ars from the consent of the governed, are insti-
tuted among men to secure to sll, those inalien-
able rights of life, liberty, and the pursuit of
happiness, with which they are enalwd by
their Creator, and of which nons can be de-
prived by valid legislation, except for erime.

2. That the true mimion of Ameriean De-
mocracy i8 to maintain the liberties of the peo-
ple, the sovercignty of the States, and the per-
petuity of the Union, by the impartial lppll:
tion to public affuirs, without sectionsl disorim-

inations, of the fundamental principles of equal

rights, strict justice, and economical adminis-

h
3. :hlt the Federnl Government is one of
limited powers, derived solely from the Consti-

tution, and the grants of power therein ought
to be striculy construed by all the s
podiast sad. damguons 1o sserdis doobit]
ient to exel ul
constitutional wﬁw
4. 'That the Constitution of the United States,
ordained to form a more perfect union, to es
tablish justice and secure the hlessings of lib-
erty ; expressly denies to the ( Govern-
rium il power to thpn:;m s:ydpm of hﬁ
berty, or Ly, wi ue
law; nnd there lLaGowmm-t,E no
B Do s Sae pomer 1o WA ey
and no er
tha 0 satublish monarchy, should sb once
E:nmd to relieve itself from all responsibility
the existence of slavery wherever it possess-
o8 constitutional power to logislate for its ex-

netion.
5. That, to the persevering and importunate

-
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